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Thousands of years ago aliens experimented on cavemen, supercharging their evolution, and 
then mysteriously left their experiments behind. These men and women built the city of Attilan 
and discovered a chemical called Terrigen that unlocked secret super-powers in their modified 

DNA, making them... 


FRANK MCGEE IRELLE AURAN TRISTE READER 


Some time ago, Black Bolt, the Inhuman king, detonated a bomb in the heart of the 
floating city Attilan. The city fell and great clouds of Terrigen Mist were released into 
Earth’s atmosphere, transforming many who had no idea they were secretly Inhuman. 


In the wake of Attilan’s destruction, many Inhumans went missing, including Black Bolt. 
Queen Medusa enlisted Inhuman investigator Auran and her partner, Frank McGee, a 
former New York City cop, to find the king and bring him home. The duo found Black 

Bolt, but the second part of their mission proved more difficult, 
and Auran was fatally injured. 


Though Frank has done his best to be a friend and surrogate father to Auran’s daughters, 
the twins have yearned for their mother. And now, with the help an Inhuman named 
Reader, the girls have brought their mother back. But something is amiss... 
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4 READER. FRANK MCGEE. 
TRESTE. IRELLE. I 
“|B KNOW THOSE NAMES. | 


A BLIND MERCENARY. | 


; MY PARTNER. MY | 
4 TWIN DAUGHTERS. | 


y YOU DID . 

THIS? THEY'RE JUST I OWED THEM 
KIDS, FINE--BUT WHAT }_ A FAVOR, MCGEE. A BIG 
THE HELL WERE YOU /ONE. THEY WANTED TO SEE 

THEIR MOTHER AGAIN. 
\ THAT'S ALL. ( 


. THEY COULD 

HAVE LOOKED AT A DAMN 
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: | EVERYTHING...BUT THAT DOESN'T MEAN 
‘ ( YOU HAVE TO LISTEN TO ALL OF IT. 
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HELP j~~| NOTHING. NOISE |S | 
| THE SAME AS SILENCE. | 
2 | SILENCE IS THE SAME | 
ee AS NOISE. 


5 


Sal 
\) 
v 
\ 


| 
EASE-- 
STOP ARGUING AND 
i us! 
Cf je 


Le 


{ rocuson |/ 

TRESTE, IRELLE. | 

My TWIN. (* 
DALIGHTERS, 


GIRLS, LISTEN TO ME. 
I UNDERSTAND WHY YOU 
WANTED TO DO THIS. I DO. I'VE 
LOST PEOPLE, AND I WOULD 
HAVE DONE ANYTHING TO 
GET THEM BACK. 


BUT THIS IS 
NOT YOUR MOTHER. 
AURAN IS GONE, 


PLEASE. 
LET ME TAKE YOU 
HOME. READER CAN UNDO 
WHATEVER HE'S DONE HERE, 
AND WE CAN ALL 
dUST...TALK. 
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DAMN YOU... 
<j DON'T MAKE ME DO 


PLEASE...DON‘T. FRANK'S 
BEEN TAKING CARE OF US 


FRANK! 


HELP 
HIM, IRELLE! DO 
SOMETHING! 


I GET HELP. MAYBE 
Mii THERE'S A DOCTOR IN THE 
\ CLUB, a FLAGMAN 


NO TIME. 
FRANK'LL BE DEAD 
BY THE TIME YOU 

\ GET BACK. 
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ONE LEFT AFTER THIS, " HAVE ENOUGH POWER 
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WEAK. MOTHER--NOT UNTIL I 
GET A_CHANCE TO 


WHO GIVES 
A CRAP? I'M DYIN’ 
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TO UNDERSTAND 
WHAT IT COULD { 
MEAN. a, 


THERE. 
THAT'S ALL I 
CAN DO. DID IT 
WORK? YOU'LL |. 
HAVE TO TELL = &% 


SEE HIM. 
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FRANK? 
HOW ARE YOU 
THE FEELING? 
WOUND..IT'S GONE. J 
HE'S BACK TO 
NORMAL. 


FRANK? 
OH, MY GOD... 
FRANK! 


I'M OKAY, 
IRELLE. IT'S OKAY. 

JUST WANTED TO ENJOY 
THE MOMENT. I HAVEN'T FELT 
ANYTHING LIKE THAT...WELL, NOT 
IN A LONG WHILE. MAYBE 


SINCE I WAS A KID. 
I DONT 
REALLY HAVE THE 
WORDS FOR IT. IT 
WAS LIKE.. BEING 
SAFE. 
YOU ONE. A ]f 
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COME AROUND. 
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WELCOME 
10 THE QUIET 
ROOM 


AS THIS IS 
YOUR FIRST VISIT 
TO THE CLUB, YOU 


MAY NOT KNOW Jee 


THE RULES. 


THE QUIET ~~ 
Z/ ROOM IS NEUTRAL 
GROUND. ALL GRIEVANCES 
ARE LEFT BEHIND WHEN 
YOU ENTER. 


THIS IS 
A PLACE OF JOY, 
OF NEGOTIATION 
AND DISCUSSION. WE 
WANT NO TROUBLE 
HERE, 


"IF YOU START 
EO) TROUBLE, WE WILL 
SEND It. 


I DONT 
GIVE A DAMN 
ABOUT YOUR 

RULES-- 


--T'l 
TEAR THIS WHOLE | 
PLACE TO THE 
GROUND. _4 


WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU 
{9 DOING? SHOOTING 
fe, PEOPLE, HURTING 
fed PEOPLE...THIS ISN'T 
Sm YOU, AURAN. 


DON'T YOU 
THINK I KNOW THAT? Ye 
I DON'T KNOW WHAT JS ( 
T AM, FRANK! ASG 
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Wy ALL RIGHT. 
JUST...TELL ME WHY 
I’M HERE. “i — 


LET US 
EXPLAIN WHAT'S 
GOING ON, FRANK. IT'S 
OKAY. SHE WON'T 
HURT ANYONE. 
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SHE SHOT 
ME, IRELLE. THE ONLY 
REASONS I'M NOT DEAD ; : , 
RIGHT NOW ARE READER & . 423 


AND LUCK. Zam 
WE ALL KNOW 
THAT. JUST... 

PLEASE. 
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WE'RE GOING 
TO LET THE GIRLS HAVE 
A MINUTE. IS THAT 
REALLY AURANP 
I THOUGHT SHE 
WAS DEAD. 


SORRY. WE JUST 
WANTED TO SEE 
YOU AGAIN. 


START AT 
THE TOP. TELL 
ME WHAT YOU 


OUR FRIEND, 
READER, HAS THE 
POWER TO BRING WHATEVER 
HE READS TO LIFE. SO, WE 
THOUGHT MAYBE THAT 
COULD WORK WITH 

= YOU. 


BY 
THE MISTS, T... 
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“WE GATHERED MEMORIES 
OF YOU, OURS AND FROM 
EVERYONE WHO KNEW YOU. 


TO MAKE SURE 
READER OWED US A 


“TRESTE'S JOB WAS 
FAVOR--A BIG ONE. 


“COLLEAGUES, 
FRIENDS, FAMILY. 


WE MADE 
A BOOK OUT OF 
ALL THOSE MEMORIES-- 
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YOU'RE MY 
y DAUGHTERS...BUT I 
CAN'T REMEMBER 
& HAVING YOU._4 
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H{ EVEN REMEMBER 
HAVING SEX 


THAT MAKES 
SENSE. YOU’RE MY 


CHILDREN. THE PEOPLE YOU |. 


INTERVIEWED WOULD 
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7 POWERS...I CAN 
REMEMBER TELLING 
FRANK McGEE HOW 


HAVE LEFT THAT NSS y) 
OUT. = ey gon THEY WORKED. 


1p CAN 
REMEMBER HIM 
HEARING ME TELL 
HIM HOW THEY 
WORKED. 


BUT I CAN 
ALSO REMEMBER OTHER 
PEOPLE ASSUMING THAT T 
COULD HEAR EVERYTHING. 
THEY MUST HAVE TOLD | 
YOU THAT, IN YOUR 
INTERVIEWS. 


SO NOW 
THAT'S WHO I AM. 

I'M BOTH THINGS, AND 

EVERYTHING ELSE PEOPLE 

REMEMBERED ABOUT ME. 
EVEN WHEN THOSE Aw, 
THINGS CONTRADICT > I WAS 


EACH OTHER. y BEAUTIFUL, I WAS 
PLAIN. I WAS CLEVER, I 
WAS AVERAGE. I WAS STRONG, 
I WAS CONFUSED, I WAS 
AFRAID, I WON AND T LOST, 
AND NONE OF IT MAKES 
ANY SENSE! 


WE DIDN'T 
THINK IT WOULD 
BE LKE THIS. WE JUST 
MISSED YOU. YOU WERE 


AND WE 
NEVER GOT 
TO KISS YOU 
—. GOODBYE. 


I KNOW. 
I'S AMAZING THAT Ee \ NS 
YOU GOT SO FAR, GIRLS. BUT ~— a 
IT WAS NEVER GOING TO WORK. pI Ps cai 
YOU WERE MISSING THE MOST a 1 Fu 
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“A SONG OF ENDINGS” 
CONCLUDES IN 


UNCANNY INHUMANS #17! 


THE BATT 
TO INHERIT THE EARTH BEGINS IN 
INHUMANS VS X-MEN #0! 


IT’S ALL COME DOWN TO THIS! 
INHUMANS VS X-MEN #1! 


